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MARY MORE.

CHAPTER I.
All my life, long 1 had known sweet

Mary More. All my life long I had
loved her. Our mothers wore play- -

mates, and we first cousins. My first
recollection is of a little boy, in a red
frock and morocco shoos, rocking a
cradle in which reposed a sunny-haire- d,

blue-eye- d baby, not yet quite
A year old. That boy myself, llarr

hurch ; that bluo-eyo- d 'baby, Mary
More. '

Late still, I see myself at the little
bid school house, drawing my little
chaiso up to the door, that Mary might
ride homo. Many a beating have I
obtained on such occasions, for other
boys besides me liked hor, and the,
I fear was something of a flirt even
in hor pinafores. How olegantly she

canio tripping down the stops when
I called her nume I How sweetly hor

,
blue eyes looked up in mine. That
laugh, how gaily rang out that merry
.laugh I No ono but Mary could so
'soon bring her heart to hor lips. I
i'ollowod that laugh from the days of
childhood until 1 grew an awkward,
blushing youth I followed it through
the nWou of manhood and now when
the frosts of age are silvering my hair,

nd children climb my knee-and.li.i- p

.swe;ly "father," 1 find that memo-
ries of youth are strong, and that even,

m gvoy'hairs, I am following its nu-si- o

still. '
When 1 was 16, the first great sor-

row of my life came upon my heart.
1 was obliged to part with ,Mary.
We wore not to seo each other for
throe long years ! This, to mo, was
like a sontunce of death, for Mary was
life itself to me.

But hearts are tough things after all.
1 loft collego in all the flush and

vitror of nt eijrlucsnth year. 1 was
no longer awkward and embarrassed.
I had grown into a tall, slender youth,
with a good opiniou of mvsolf in gen- -

eraland particular. If i thought of
Mary More, it was to imagine how

' would dazzle and bewilder her with
my ttood looks and wonderful attain
meats, never thinking that sho might
dazzle and bewilder me still more.'
I was a sad coxcomb, I know : but
as youth and good looks have fled,
trust I may be bolievod when I say

' that Beli-conc- has loft me also.
An advantageous proposal was

.'made tome about this timo, and ac- -.

cepting it, I gave up all idoa of a pro
fession, and wont on a voyage to the
Indios.. In my hurried visit and de-

parture I saw but little of Mary. She
had gone to aboarding school at some
distance, and was not exDOcted home
til the following May. I uttered one
.sigh to the memory of my blue-eye- d

Mary, and called myself, "a man
gain,"
"In a year," I thought, as tho vo

hide whirled away from the door,
" In a year, or three years at tho very
most, I will return, and then if Mary
is as pretty as she iued to bo, why
then, perhaps I may marry her."
Thus 1 settled tho future of one I had
known for years. I novoi' thought of
the possibility of hor refusing mo
never droamod that she would not
condescend to accopt my offer. But
now I know, had Mary met me then,

"

ehe would have dospisod me. Perhaps
in the affected studont sho might have
found plenty of sport, but as fr loving
mo, or foaling tho slightest interost
in me. I might hav fouacl nu
mistakon. India wa my salvation.
not because of success, but boeause
Jaborious industry had counteracted
tho evil in rar naturo and made mo a

Jietter vxwl. r
- MM

When at tho end of some years i
prepared to return, I said, nothing o

the reformation in mysolf, which J

had iakon i " Jche w place, ",

"Thov loved mo as 1 wot" mur
.mured I to mvsolf, "and they shal

n,i nut themselves whether 1 am bet

tnr Worth lovini than formerly."
T nark-a- ud man? a token irom

that land of and gold, tot
friends l had hopod to moetf J.na

gift for Mary'I selected with a beat
ins: heart." It was a ring of rough,
virein eold, withiny namo and hers
engraved inside that was all; yet the
sight' of the little toy thrilled mej as

I ballanced it on my finger. To; the
eyes of all others,' it was but a small,
plain circlet, snggdsting thonghtsper.
haps by its elegance of the beautiful
white hand that was to woar it.' But
to me how ' much was embodied
there 1 A loving smile on her beau-

tiful face her words of welcome, a
future home, and a sweot, smiling
face t a group of merry children to
climb my,( knee all., theBeeligbts
were hidden within that ring of gold.

'
CHAPTER II.

Tall, boarded and sun-bronze- d, I
knocked at the door of my father's
house. The lights in the parlor win-

dows, and the hum of conversation
and cheerful laughter, all told me that
company were assembled in there. I
hopod my sister Lizzie would come
to the door, and that I might greet
my family when no fctrange eyes wore
looking curiously on. . .

But no a servant answered my
summons. They were too merry in
the parlor to hood tha long absent
one, wnen lie asiteu ior admittance.
A bitter thought like this was passing
through my mind as I hoard the sounds
from the parlor, and saw tho halt-su- p

pressed smile upon the servant s face.
I hesitated lor a moment before I

made myself known, or asked aftor
tho family. And while I stood silent

strango apparition grow up belore
me. l1 rom bomnu tno servant peered
out a small golden, curly head a tiny,
delicate form followed, sweet child
ish face with blue eyes was lifted up
to uvino, so like those of one who
had briirhtened my boyhood, that I
started back with a sudden feeling of
pain.

What is your name, my little
one ?" 1 askod, while the wondering
servant held the door.

"Mary More."
" And what else ?" I askod quickly
" Mary More "Chester " lisped' the'

child.
My heart sank down like lead.

lere was an end to all the bright
dreams of my youth and manhood.
Frank Chester, my boyish rival, who
rad often tried in vain, to usurp my
place beside Mary, had succoedod at
last and won her away from mo.
This was his child his child, and
Marv's- ...!

. a.1 sank, body and soul, bencatu tins
blow. Hiding my face in my bands,
I leaned against tho facing of the
door, while my heart wept tears of
blood. The little ono gazed at me

i'ievid and, amazod, and put up her
pretty lips as if about to cry, while
tho perplexed servant stopped to the
door of the parlor and called my sis
ter out. to see who it could bo that
conducted himself so strangely.

I hoard a light step, and a pleasant
voice saying;

'Did you wish to soo my lather,
sir ?'

I looked up ; thore stood a pretty
swoet-faco- d creature of 20, not much
chanced from the dear littlo sister
had loved so well. I looked at her a
moment, thon stilling the tumult in

my heart with a strong effort, I opened
my arms and cried "Lizzie, don't you
know me 1

Harry 1 oh, my brothor Harry
sho criod, and threw herself upon my
breast. Sho wept as if her hoart would
break.

I could not woop ; I drew hor gon
tly into the lighted parlor, and stood
with her befoio thorn all.

There was a rush and a cry of joy,
and then my father and mother sprang
toward me, and welcomed me home
with heart-fel- t tears. O, strange and
passing sweet is such a greeting to a
way-wor- n wanderer irom friends.
And os I hold my dear old mother to
my heart, grasped my latuers hand,
while Lizzie still clung close beside
me, I felt that all was not yet lost,
and, though another had socurod life's
choicest blessing, many a joy re
mainod for mo in this doar sanctuary
oihomt!

There were four other inmates in
the room who had risen upon my
sudden entrance One was the blue-eye- d

child I had already seen, who
I 1 L 1 TS..1..- 1- m .1!sioou Desiao rranic vnusior cung

inp; to his hand. Near by stood Ma'
ry's eldest sisler, and in a distant
corner, to which sho had hurriedly
retreated, when my name was men
tioned, stood a tall and slender figure
half hidden by the hoavy window
curtain that fell to the floor. When
the first rapturous greeting was over,
Lizzie led ma forward with a hal
timid grace, and ' Frank Chester
grasped my hand. .

" Welcome home, my boy I' ho said
in tha loud cheerful tones I roraom

bered so well. ' 'Yon have changed so
that I foould never have known you,
but no matter for that your heart is
in the right place, I know 1"

" now can you say he is changed,'
said my mother, gently, 'To be sure
le looks oldor, and graver, and more
ike a man than when he went away

but his eyes and smile are the same
as ever. It is that heavy beard that
changes him. Ho is my boy still."

"Ay, mother," I answered, sadly;
I am your boy still." '

;

Hoaven help me 1 At that moment
I flt like a boy, and it would havo
been a b ettaed relief to havo weuLl
upon nor bosom, as 1 had done m in-

fancy. But I kept down the beating
of my heart and the tremor of my lip,
and answered quietly, as I looked in
us full, handsome lace

" You have changed, too, Frank,
but I think for the bettor."

" O, yoR thank you for tho com
pliment,' he answered with a hearty
augh, 'My wile tells me 1 grow hand

somer every day."
his wile I Uould 1 hear that name

and keep silence still ?

" And haveyai seen my little girl?'
he added, Jilting tho infant in his
arms and kissing her. crimson cheek,
"I tell you, Harry, there a not such
another in this world. Dont you
think she looks very much as hor
mother usedi ?"

" Very much," I faltered.
"Hallo!' cried Frank, with a sud

denness that made me start. " I have
forgotten to introduce you to my wife;
i boheve you and she used to be play-
mates in your young days eh, Har-

ry ?" and he slapped mo on the back.
" For the sake of old times, and be-

cause you were not here at the wed-
ding, I'll givo you leave to kiss her
once but mind old fellow, you are
never to repeat the ceremony. Come
here she is, and I for onco want to seo
how you will manage those ferocious
moustaches of yours in the operation.'

lie pushod Lizzie, lauortuner and
blushing toward mo I A gleam of
light and hopt, altnost'too dazzling
to bear, came over me, and I cried
out before 1 thought,
"Not Mary !"

It must have betrayed my secret to
every one in the i oom. But nothing
was said even Frank, generally ob
tuse, this time was silent. I kissed
the fair cheek of the young wife, and
hurried to tho silent fJiruro lookine
out ot the window.

"Mary Mary More," I said in
low eager tono.-'ha- ve you no welcome
to givo the wanderer r" ,

She turuod, laid her hand in mjuo,
and murmured hurriodly

"I am glad to sue you hore,
liarry."

Simple words and yet how blast
they made me. I would not have
yielded up that moment for an empo
ror's crown. The eyes I had dreamed
of by day and by night were falling
bctoro the ardent gaze of mine, and
tho sweet face I had so longed and
prayed for to soo, was now boforo me

more beautiful, more womanly,
more loving, man betore. l never
know the moaning of happiness, 'til
that moment came.

Many years havo passed since that
happy night, and the hair that was
dark and glossy then, is turning groy.
I am now growing to be an old man,
and can look back on a long, happy
and well spent life. And yot swoet
as it has boon, I would not rocall a
single day, for the lovo that bright
oned my manhood, shines also upon
mo in my white hairs.

An old man 1 Can this bo Be ? At
my hoart I am as young as ever. As
Mary with hor bright liair parted
smoothly on her brow, that has a
slight furrow upon it is still tho
Mary of my early days. To me sho
can never grow old, nor chang I The
heart that held her in infancy, and
sheltered hor in the flush and beauty
of womanhood, can never cast her
out until life shall coase to warm it.
Not even then for love still lives
above I

jtSTThe habit of the people is get
ting more and more in the way of de-

pending upon eyesight. If you go
upon a journoy, and ask whon the
ears start,, ten to one you don't fully
believe what is told you, but look
around for a handbill or advnrtiso
mont, whore you con road for your
solf. So if you wish to buy or sell,
you don't go about looking for cus-

tomers, but. call in the aid of tho
Printer, and address thousands of
your fellow citizens at once. (' j

43T An honest Hibornian, in re-

commending a eow, said she would
givo milk year after year, without
having calves, "because," said he, "it
runs in the brade, for she came out of

cow that never had calf.".

The Family Opposed to Newspapers.

'.The man that don't take his coun-
ty paper was in town yesterday. He
brought his whole family in a two-hors- e

wagon. He still believed Gen.
Taylor was President, and wanted to
know if the "Kamschatkians " had
tabn Cuba, and if so, where they had
taken it. He had sold his corn for
25,couts (the price being 81) but
upon going to deposit ' the money
thoy told him it was mostly" counter-
feit. The only hard money ho had
was some three cent pieces, and those
tfyH,Q sharpen had 'J run on him " for
halt dimes I Ilia old lady smoked a
' cob pipo " and would not believe

that anything else could be used.
One of the boys went to tho black-

smith's shop to be measured for a pair
of shoes, and another mistook the
market house for a church. After
hanging his hat on a meat hook, he
piously took a seat on a butcher's
stall, and listened to an auctioneer,
whom he took to be a preachor. He
olt bolore "meetin was out, and
had no great opinion of the 'sar- -

mint.
One of the girls look a lot of 'seed

onions to the post orhee to trade
them for a letter. She had a baby,
which she carried in a "sugar trough,"
stopping at times to rock it on the
sido-wal- k. When it cried, she stuff
ed its mouth with an old sock, and
sang 'Barbara Allen. The eldest
boy had sold two 'coon skins,' and
was on a 'bust. When last seen, he
iad called for a glass of 'sody and
water,' and stood soaking ginger
bread and making wry faces. The
shopkeeper mistaking his moaning,
lind given him a mixture ot sal-sod- a

and water, and it tasted strongly of
soap. But 'he'd beam tell of sody
and water, and was bound to give it a
lair trial, puke or no puke.' come
town fellow,' camo m and called for

lemonade with a 'fly in it,' whereup-
on our 'sopod' friend turned his back
ari quietly wiped several flies into
lu's drink.' ' ' v

We approached the old gentleman,
and tried to get him to 'subscribe,'
but ho would not listen to it. Ho
was opposed to 'internal improve-
ments,' and he thought " 'larnin' was
a worry wicked inwontion, and

nothing but wanity and wex- -

ation. is one ot his family ever
learned to read, but one boy, and he
teachod school awhile, and then went

to studying wirgmity.' Exchange.

The Charleston Mercury on Gover
nor walker.

The tone of tho ultra Southern

press on the programme of Gover-

nor Walker for the permanent paci
fication of Kanzas, may be judged

from th?' following paragraph whicl.

wo find in tho Charleston Mercury :

f "Now, we hold that the submitting
of the Constitution soon to bo fram
od by tho people of Kanzas in Con
vention assembled, back again to the
people individually, for rutidcation,
is a work of supererogation a mat
tor to bo done or not, entirely at the
discretion of the Convention, as
thing of contingent expediency only,
and not by any means a necessity
And we cannot but look upon this

suggestion of Mr. Stanton, however
coupled with declaration of Southern
fooling, and the determination ex
pressed by Governor Walker, as par-

taking of tho naturo of official dicta
tion, and being, in fact, a violation of

tho promised neutrality an tnsiauout
and high handed breach offaith towards
the South and Southern men w Lamas
We, therefore, desire in the outset to
stamp this game as it deserves, and
protest against all attempt to influ-

ence tho action of the Convention
from without, whether from tho Ter
ritorial officers appointed by the
President, or tho Freosoil schemes of
New York and Boston. Tho real ob
ject and end is, under the guise o:

fair words to the South, to make i

free State of Kanzas." )

Jt'ff" Nobody seems to have hoard
of that chap in Aberdeen, Aliss, who
just came home from a year's abscenoe

in Nicargua. On his way up from
the landing ho mot quite a numbor of
ladies. Aftor kissing his sister, o.,

Tray.' said ho, 'aro all tho girls in
Aberdeen married? I mot Miss
A , 'Why, brother, Miss A--

isn't marriod,' 'Not married 1 ' Nor
Miss- -? nor Miss C-- ? nor
Miss ? ,,'Oh, pshawl brothor,'
said Sis, just begining to catch tho
idoa, 'Mat s nothing but Koopt: t

&3T If you would rise in tho world,
yon must not stop to kick at every
cur who barbs at you as you pags

; "'along.

No Authority to Submit the Consti-
tution of Kanzas to the Popular
Vote.

Sincethe Free Soil sattlers in Kan-
zas have resolved to adhere to their
illegal organizations, and to persist
in the purpose to take no part in the
election of dolegates io the Septem-
ber Convention, it i's obvious that
the fate of the Territory, in ' respect
to Slavery, will bo determined by the
decision of the quostion; whether the
Constitution shall be submitted only
to persons recognized as legaWotors
under the act authorizing the 'call of
a Convention; or to all inhabitants,"
without regard to condition or quali-
fication. , . ,

Under tho existing Territorial or-

ganization, Kanzas is undeniably in
in the power of tho South. A very
large majority of the population en-

titled to-vot- e for members of. the
Convention aro in the intercut of our
section ; the Convention will form-
ally adopt and legalize the institu-
tions of the South; an 1 unless the
natural and logical consoquonces be
arrested by some unfair interposition,
Kanzas will inevitably be admitted
into tho Union as a slave IState. We
make no account of tho probable
contingency that the Black Republi-
cans in Congress will resist its ad-

mission as a slave State ; for they
will hardly have the power to executo
thoir rebellious purpose; and if they
should succeed, the South would of
course regard tho Confederacy as at
an end.

There is a way, however, by which
the regular course of events may bo
interrupted, and the South deprived
of tho legitimate alliance and support
of Kanzas. That way was distinctly
indicated in Secretary Stanton's ad-

dress, and is also ambiguously allud-
ed to in Governor Walker's speech,
in anotner column ot this paper.
It is, to take the sense of tho entire
population of Kanzas on tho ouestion
of Slavery or ho Slavery, instead. of

mitting its deoision only to quah
fled voters, or accepting the act of the
Uonvention as the hnal and conclu
sive organic law of tho Territory.
As tho Free Soil settlers are multiply
mg out oi an proportion to the num
ber of immigrants from tho South,
in a very short time the Abolition
Propaganda will accomplish their
object in securing complete asconden
cy in the Territory, unless meanwhile
the current of population from the
North be arrested by the establish
ment of Slavery.

As the September Convention will
be composed exclusively of men in
the interest of the South, it is not al
lowablo to anticipate that they will
wantonly lrustrate their own object
by submitting the work of their hand
to an alien and inimical population
dui, ii mey naa tne disposition, wouiu
such an insane act be within scope
ot their authority 7

The powers of the Convention are
ascertained and restricted by the law
which calls it into existence and reg
ulates its action. Our recollection
of tho character of .that enactment
has been refreshed by a roforenco to
its provisions from which we discover
that while it prescribes the course o

the Convention from the beginning
to tho conclusion of its sossion, with
the most minute attention to every
detail and possible contingency, not
one word ts said about submitting the
Constitution to a popular vote. In this
statute tho Convention finds the char
ncter of its powers : and it can do
nothing whatever for which there is
no warrant in the law.

Tho conclusion, then, is plain and
irresistible, that tho Uonvention is no
more authorized to submit the Con
stitution to the popular vote of the
Territory, than to make its accep
tance dependent upon tho throw of a
die. When the Convention frames
a Constitution, it bocomosMncui oji-d-o;

and whatever else it may presume
to do, is of no validity or authority.

By the Kanzas-Nebrask- a act, the
people of the Territories have exclu-

sive' control over their own institu-
tions, In pursuance of tho power
with which they are invested, tho poo-pi- e

of Kanzas have proooodod, through
the only legitimate organism, to de-

termine tho character of thoir politi-
cal system. The call of tho Con-

vention is Valid, and from tho result
of its deliberations there can be no
appoal, The Convention has no au-

thority to submit its work to the pop-
ular approval. Nor can Oongross re-jo- ct

its Constitution, except on the
condition that it is incompatible with
a republican form of Government.,

What, thon, are we to understand
by Mr. Stanton's declaration in favor
of submitting tho Constitution of
Kanzas to tho' inhabitants of the

Territory ? . Is he so ignorant of the
organio act and laws of the Territory
as to imagine such a thing may be'
done in a legitimate and authoritative
way? Or does he propose to adopt
the Black Republican theory, that the

"

Government of the Territory .is an
usurpation, and its legislative enact-
ments but an arbitrary exercise of
lawless power? By tho latter supposi-
tion, his conduct is intelligent and
consistent; otherwise, he only talks
nonsense.

Such being the absurdity and ille-
gality of the proposition to submit
tho
inhabitants of thQ Territory, wejhave
a right to affirm, in vidw of tho fact
that the Convention is under tho ab-

solute control of the Pro-Slave- par-- ,

ty, that if Kanzas be lost to the South,
it will bo the result of the unjust and ,

unwarrantable interference of tho
Federal Government.' '

Richmond
(Va.) South. '

Home. u .

Home; it is a littlo word; it has its
own interests, its own laws, its own

ifficultios and sorrows, its own bloss- -

iugs and joys. It is the sanctuary of
the heart, where the alToct ions are cher- -

shed in tho tendoreat relations
where heart is joined to hoart, and
ovo ti'Himphs ovor all selfish calcula

tions. It is the training-schoo- l ot tha
tender plants, which in after years
are to yield flowers and fruits to pa- -

ental care. It is the fountain whence
come tho streams which beatify and
enliven social HTe.

If any man should have a home, it
is the man of business, Ho is tho
true working-ma- n of the community.
The mechanic has his fixed hours,'
and when those have run their course,
he may, ere tho day closes, dismiss all .

anxiety as his labor ends, and seek
tho homo circle. Comparatively lit-

tle has been tho tax on his mind, and
not much more on his physical sys
tem, as ho learns to tako all easy.
But the man of business is under a
constant pressure. His is not a ten- -

hour system, with an internal of rest;
but he is driven onward and onward,
early and late, without tho calculation
of hours. He must be employed.- --

In the earnestness of completion in
the complexity of modern modes of
business in the fluctuations which
frequently occur in the solicitous
dependence on tho fidelity and integ-
rity of others ho has noloisure mo-

ments during the day. With a mind
inoessantly under exciting engage:
ments, and a body without its appro-
priate nutriment, he may well paut
tor home, and hail the moment when
ho may escape from hia toils to seek
its quiet, and its affection and

Aid for the Nationals. '

Mr. Cobb of Goorgia, Mr. Biglor
of Pennsylvania, Orr of South Car-
olina, and Hunkers from .New York

' '

by the score are now spreading them- - I

selves in Kanzas, to fugle the Free I

State men into tho support of tho
"

Kanzas National Democracy, which j

is but tho scape goat of a pro-slave-
j

faction that have been trying to force
the peculiar institution down tho ;

!

throats of the Free Stato party in '
j j

Kanzas. Tho quostion is who shall
form tho organio Law under which
the Freemen of Kanzas are to live,
whether those who have murderod
our people, burn t our houses, robbed j1'

and drove from Kanzas our people;
or whether those who havo fought,
against slavery coming into Kanziw j :;

from tho start shall have for their r,o
;

ward the credit of initiating Kanza
nto the Union, with a constitutipn
made by their own hands, and suijted ,'

to thoir own wants; whether to sua- -
tain a party that has become uniyoc-sall- y

pro-Blave- in all its bearing,
and results, we ore to be regarded aa
a brainless wax pooplo, to be twisted
and moulded into any form and shape
in order to patch up a national namo
for a purely Bectional party,' is for the
Froo State-me- n of Kanzas to say.---
Will you do it Freemen of Kanzas,
or will you stand by tho Topeka.
Constitution in a constitutional forin
and sond it on to Congross with a
fresh endorsement by tho people of
a largo majority of the Free Stato . ,

party? Wyandotl Register,
.i ...

JC3T Blow your own horn.' Yes, :

givo a blast and lot ModoBty blush, if
(

she will. 1 his false dolioaoy' has
boon tho stumbling-blool- c, of mora
really good and capable men; than '

we could enumerate ia a twelve1'.,,1
months. Make a noisO ; lot the world .

know that you are awake, if you- -

don't blow your horn Somebody else ' ,

will j but not for your benefit, xcopt ' '

"in a horn:' " '4. i W J,

J V
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